24 ‘ThetrvoKoHeKmfmen^ , 

i,K, Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

Wce'l follow chcercFuIly. 

nyf great noifewithincryiHg^ rH»,fave htU . 

• in hafi a{Me(fenf,Y 

cJ7/<rir:, Ho!d,hold,0 hold,feold,hold. " ^ 

. S nter Tint horn in hah 

Pir, Hold hoa : It is a curled hafi you made ' 

If you have done lb quickly ; noble PaUmon, 

The gods will Ihsw their glory In a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

P.*/. Gan chat be, 

Whear<?»jv/l have faid is falfe? How doe things fare ? 

Pir. Arifc great Sir, and give the tydings eaie 
Tha t are moft early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal. What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

Tir, Lift then : your Colen 
Mounted upon a Steed chat Emily 
Did fiift btftow on him,a bjacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woi th of white, which fome will fay , 
Weakens his price, and many will not buy 
HisgoodnelTe with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heerc findes alio wan ce : On this hoi fc is Areite 
Trotting the ftones of which the ^alkins 

Did 1‘ather tell, then tramplejfor the horlc 
Would make hislehgth.a mile,if’t pleafd hisRlder 
T o put pride in him s as he thus went, courwing 
The flinty pavement, dancing as c’wer to’th Mufickc 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they lay f; om iron, 

Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Sar/trne^aad like him pofleft . 

With fire malevolent, darted a Sparkc i 

Or what feirce lulphut clle, to this end made, 

1 comment nut j the hot horfc, hot as fire 
T ooke Toy at thi$,aod fell to what difordcr 
His power could give his wiIl,bounds,comes.oii end. 
Forgets fchooledooitigbeing therein traindj 
And of kind maiiBadge, pig-like he whiofs 


lht’t'^0 Nohh KinfnfClf, ^7 

Af the fliarpe Rowell, which he freats at rather 
jl. ob.i«, fete .llfb«Um.an« 

Ofboyftrous and rough Iadrie,to dif-.feate 
uVl ord that kept it bravely ; w hen nought ferv i, 
Whenneither Gmb would cracke, girth breake nor diftring 
Sroote hisRider whence he gvc w,but that (plunges 

That >«>rlcggs being higher then his head 
Seem’d with ftf ange arc to hang .• His vidioros wreath 
Even then fell off his head : and prefently 
Backeward the lade comes ore, and his foil poyzc 
Becomes the Riders bade ; yet is he living. 

But fuch a veffell tis,th*t floates but for ^ 

The forge that next' approaches .• he much dehres 
Tobve fotne fpccch with you ; Loc he appearcs. 

Enter Thefet»,Htpolita,Emilia, Areite a chatre. 
Pal. O miferablecud ofour alliance 
Thegods are mighiic ^mrr,ifthy heart, 

Thy Whie, manly heart be yet unbroken ; . 

Gi ve inc thy laft words, I am 
One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc.TiVt Emilia ^ . 

And with her,all the worlds joy ••Reach thy hamd. 

Farewell : 1 have told my laft home ; 1 was falle, i 
Yet never crcacheicus : Forgive me Cofen t 
One kille from fatre B milt a ; Tis done .* 

Takehei.-Idie. .. 

? 4 /. Thy brave foulc feekc :E/r*i>»»* , ‘ . u 

Emtl. lie cbfe thine eyes Prince j blcffed follies be with 
Thou arc a right good njan,and while I live, - ' . 

This day 1 give to teares. 

P-iL And! to honour. 

7he^. In this phee firft youfought J cv’n very here 
1 fundted you,acknowledgc to the gods , j , , , 

Ourthankesthat you are living: ' 

His pmisplayd,and though it were too fliort 
He did it well •• your day is Icngthned,and, 

The 


